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Suggestion to Weisberg: 

Bum venomous letters 

' 

and dance on the ashes 

I cannot, for the life of me, understand how any 
individual — for whatever reason - could build up 
such acrid hate for another individual as Harold 
Weisberg obviously has for Roy Meachum. Sometimes 
it sounds almost scary and, when sizzled into print — 
over and over again — it becomes downright boring. 
What a pity it is for Mr. Weisberg to waste such 
abominating criticism on the views and opinions 
expressed (and, yes, even with a few errors, here and 
there) by a columnist when there are real villains out 
Uhere, such as the Ayatollah Khomeini and Colonel 
IjQuadhafi who — by their contemptible deeds — have 
f earned such criticism. 

I have a suggestion for Mr. Weisberg: The next time 
he gets that uncontrollable urge to spew venom and 
hate at Mr. Meachum, go right ahead and write his 
long, rambling and execrating letter about his per- 
sonal and self-conjured-up villain — but, instead of 
sending it to The News-Post — just take it into his back 
yard and burn it and then dance all over the ashes. 

He might not only find this to be highly therapeutic 
for himself, but I can assure him that he would be 
doing all of us scholars here in Frederick, and in the 
surrounding areas, a great favor, (yes, I said scholars 
— not yokels — as he seems to enjoy dubbing us.) 

MEREDITH P. DAVIDSON. 

Frederick 


